77;e mcfl lamentahle Trage&e 

Towards Phcekus lodging,fuch a wagoner 

As tphaeten would whip you to the weft, 

A nd bring in clowdie night immediately. 

Spread thy dofe curtainc loue- performing night* 

That runnawayes eyes may wincke,and %omc9 

Lcape to thefc armcs^vntalkt of and vnlccne> 

Loucrs can fee to do their amorous rights* 

And by their owne bcwtics/>r if leue be blind* 

It beft agrees with night,come ciuill night, 

Thou fobcr futcd matron all in blacke, 

And lcarne me how to loofc a winning match* 

Plaidefor a pairc of ftainlefle maydenhoods. 

Hood my vnmand bloud bay ting in my checkes, 

With thy blackemantle/illffrangc loue grow bold* 

Thinkc true loue afted fimpte modeftiet 

Come nigh^come Romcoycomt thou day in night, 

For thou wilt lie vpon the winges of night* 

Whiter then new fnow vpon a Rattens backer 

Come gentle night, come leuing black browdnighfe 

Giue me my %omeo.,av\d when I jthalldic* 

Take him and cm him out in little ftarres, 

And he will make the face cf heaucn fo fine* 

That all the world will be in loue wuh night* 

And pay no worihip to theganfh Sun; 

O I hauc bought the manfion of a loue, 

But not pofllft it,and though I am fold*. 

Not yet enioyd,fo tedious is this day, 

As is the night before fomc feftiual I* 

To an impatient child that hath new robes 

And may not wcare thcm«0 here comes ray Nurfei 

Enter Nurfe with cor&s* 
And (tie brings newes, and euery tongue that fpeaks 
But Rotneonnmc, fpeakes hcauenly eloquence: 
Now Nurfe, what ncwesf what haft thou there*, 
The cords that %omcoki\A thcefetchi* 
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^rAwcr a day,hc« dead, hecs dead,hce$ dead, 
Wearc'vndoneLady, we are vndonc. - 
Alack the dayJieesgone,hecskild,hcCS dead. 

Jk Canhcauen bcfocnuious! 

Nar. %pmto can, 
Though heauencannot.O Romo } Romet t 
WholuerwouldhauethoughtitfoW 

iwhatdiuellarrthouthatdofttormentraethus? 
This torture fhould be rored m difmall hell, 
Hath Romeo flame himfelfc* fay thou but I, 
Andthat bare vowcll I (ball poyfon more 
Then the death arting eye or Cockatrice, 
IaronotUftherebefuchanl. 
Orthofeeyesmot.thatmakestheeanfwerels 

If he be (Iaine fav I,or ifnot.no. 
Briefe,founds,dcterroinemy weale orwo. 

Nur. I faw the wound.lfaw it with mine eye** 
God faue the marke.hcre on his manly breft, 
A piteous coarfe,abloudie piteous coarfe, 
Pale, pale as alhes,all bedawbdein bloud, 
All in goare bloud,l founded at the fight. 
Iu.O break ray hart,poore banckrout break at O0C*s 
To prifon eyes',nere looke on libertie. 
Vile earth too earth rcfigne,cnd motion here. 
And thou and Romeo prefTc on heauic beare. 

Nur. OTjUlt,Tfalt,\hcbtft friend I hadj, 
O curtcous7)£<«£,hone(i Gentleman, 
That euer I lhould liueto fee thee dead. 

/*. Whacftorme is this that blowes fo contraries 
is Romeo flaughtrcd* and is Tjbah dead? 
My dcareft Cozen, and my dearer Lord, 
Then drcadfull Trumpet found the gcnerall doomep 
For who is liuing,if thofc two are gone* 

o 


